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must be suffering over the war, I wrote him a letter to
wish him " God-speed/' and this is his answer :

" HEADQUARTERS,

" BRITISH ARMY,

" FRANCE,

"July 13**, I9J5-
" MY DEAR MRS. ASQUITH,

" I am sending one line by F. Guest to thank you
for the very kind letter I got from you before I left
England the other day. It was so nice and kind of
you to let me see you, and I loved having a talk with
you although you gave me a terrible ' Damning! '
We were delighted to have the Prime Minister with
us again. Please write me a line when you have
time.

" Yours always sincerely,

" J. D. P. FRENCH."

This was followed up by several letters of such grati-
tude and affection to my husband and myself that,
although I was puzzled, my suspicions were allayed.

It needs a mean nature to think of yourself when
events of such tragic importance were taking place all
over the world, and none of us were allowed to know at
the time what Henry felt about the daily attacks upon
himself. Through all those silent nights and waiting
mornings, with the recurring news of failure, and the
anxiety as to the fate of his own sons, he showed an
evenness of mind and sweetness of nature rare even in
the most courageous, (Lord Kitchener said in his farewell
interview with the King: " I have never seen Asquith
rattled: he is the best of the lot.")

My husband shook himself like a dog getting out of

dirty water over the X-----episode, and the papers con-

- tinued, adding to their personal abuse, glowing praises of
Mr. Lloyd George. This was so noticeable that even the